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McCoy into the room, and Rashleigh heard his rude
voice arousing the inmates, and in a few moments three
men in their shirts were driven in to stand beside the first
prisoner.
*Now call your wife and daughters out here,5 Foxley
ordered the old man, *and, mind, if there's any more men,
even another one, I'll shoot him dead, with all the rest of
you/
The women, pale, disordered and trembling, made their
appearance, and McCoy encouraged them to have no fear
as he said that no harm was intended to their personal safety.
Foxley confirmed this assurance, and ordered the women to
prepare food for his party. The women went to do his bid-
ding, and Foxley turned to the settler, who stood motionless,
suppressing his natural indignation at the outrage that was
being put upon his household,
'Well, Mr. Shannavan,* said the outlaw, 4I have been told
that you came up from Sydney the other day with a big swag
of property, and I've called for my good share of it. You
look slippy and bring it out here to the light, and mind you
bring every mortal thing; for, if you don't, I shall know,
and I'll flog you within an inch of your life. Where is it?*
The old man paused, looking round helplessly for some
moments.
*In my bedroom,* he managed to stammer out at last.
'Then come with me,* commanded Foxley in a tone which
made the settler take the lamp and lead the way into the
bedroom.
Smith, meanwhile, had been looking steadfastly into the
face of the stranger who had come in with the settler's sons,
who seemed considerably disconcerted by the bushranger*s
scrutiny, repeatedly changing his position in an attempt to
avoid the other's gaze.
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